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reason of my long silence. Com. Shubrick wrote to me to
join him, at the latest, on a Friday morning, as he ex-
pected to sail on that or the succeeding day. I was punc-
tual to an hour, but the ship was not ready, as the Com-
modore expected the Concord to join him before he left
New York. The Concord did get in on Saturday morn-
ing, but she had fifty things to do before she could proceed
on a West India cruise. On Saturday, therefore, I re-
luctantly gave up the project, and intended to go on to
Philadelphia by land next morning, when the Com-
modore persuaded me to wait a few days, promising to
sail by the following Saturday at the latest. Monday
morning we went on board ship, where I stayed the re-
mainder of the time. Early on Saturday the Macedonian
got under way, and we dropped down to the S. W. Spit,
followed by the Concord. The wind coming light and
ahead, we were obliged to anchor lying inside until day-
light on Sunday. When we got under way from the S. W.
Spit, the wind was in south east and light, but we crossed
the bar, passing out by Gedney's Channel, but as the
night left us the President Steamship passed us standing
in, and the Concord at that moment, coming up, passing
beyond the command of Com. Renshaw, saluted the
broad pennant of Com. Shubrick. This salute we an-
swered, of course, and then our cruise made a brilliant
debut so far as wine, smoke and raconteur were concerned.
After we got outside, the wind freshened, and by two
o'clock it blew fresh, dead ahead. As this was the first
serious head wind they had experienced in the ship, I was
pronounced the Jonah, and there was some grave talk,
but no very grave intentions, of throwing me overboard.
I put the sin on the fleet surgeon, Dr. Morgan, who had
just joined, and a strange steward belonging to Capt.